However  ins  ivni  Scant  the  man* 
from  agricultural  labor  map  senn  (o 
those  Who UJ1  the  grwd.jH  they  <*». 
pare  fovarably  with  the  results  of 
mining  effterprij**,  both  u  to  iadi* 
vidoal  gain  and  national  prosperity. 
Eminent  statisticians  inform  ns  that 
taking  the  history  and  result*  of  gold 
mining  within  the  last  fifty  years,  the 
average  laborer  has  received  less  tki 
•  1.18  for  each  dav'a  labor  expended  jB 
seeking  gold.  True,  large  fortune*  hare 
been  seuml  in  these  uncertain  enter* 
prises, yetthe  general  oatoome  has  been 
illy- paid  labor,  hardship,  poverty  and 
disappointment.  Agriculture  offers  no 
fields  for  speculation  and  gambling; 
but  to  the  industrious,  persevering  sod 
intelligent  she  guarantees  health,  happi¬ 
ness  aad  prosperity.  Seedtime  is  fol¬ 
lowed  by  harvest  with  a  certainty 
which  does  not  attach  to  delving  among 
the  rocks  lor  nature’s  hidden  treasures. 
Agricultural  gains  are  secured  in  har¬ 
mony  with  nature  and  Vrlthout  detri¬ 
ment  to  other  industries. 

Notwithstanding  the  enormous  totals 
of  gold  that  have  been  secured  in  Cali- 
fornia  since  1849.  yet  it  is  n  well -knows 
fact  that  at  present  the  annual  wealth 
produced  by  her  grain  fields  for  exceeds 
the  yield  of  h  ir  mines.  Nor  is  this  ail 


Herald.  with  Jaige 
,  fighting  up  her  fea- 
nitively  attractive  a 
[if  wine  he  passed  in 
second  glance,  and  a 
acfc  hair,  neatly  ar* 
logic  heavy  lock  that 
had  escaped  from  its 
emed  half  frightened 
[  her  dark  clients  aad 
the  roots  of  her  hair 


moijlhan  lass  year.  The  tobacco  S 
is  !<fi00,000  pounds  over  last  jear.j 

XrtjRtrwiiVaS&Sjj 

20.000.0000  bushels  o'  wheat  and  fi 
80,000.000  to  100.000  000  bushels  of  fl 
more  than  ever  before,  and  the 
product  Is  also  larger  this  year  than 
many  years  past.  Cattle  will  also  pi 
ably  go  over  previous  years  prof 
tioo.  the  price  of  grain  is  large,  and  a 
productions  realiiefoir  value. 


1  Into  the  little  room  where 
Lt  dispesHing  justice.  She 
>veC  aixteen,  and  modesty 
in  |er  very  attitude,  as  she 


Her  oompanioh  was  a  grinded,  awk- 


«...  scar  stretching 
folpf  Bis  lad  eye  across 
lythe  point  of  nigehm, 
.which  had  led  a  wide 
i  otherwise  luxuriant 
rhiskers.  Hair  matted 
down  on  his  fon&ead. 
r  distortion  of  his  eye, 
e  scar,  gave  his  co un- 
leer,  positively  repol- 

"TlU  Ill-assorted  pair  stood  ior  i  mo¬ 
ment  while  his  honor  disposed  of  some 

ously  twisted* bmlbigers.  As  the  justice 
turned  toward  them  expectantly,  the 
man  stepped  to  the  desk,  and  leaning  to¬ 
ward  hU honor, t said  in  a  confidential, 

3  whisper: 

aim,  you  marry  people,  I  sup- 

“^SjClrMcotfltan  give  you  a  little 

“  This  little  gafhere  an’  me. 

His  hopor  pnslied  back  his  chalk,  puf 
on  his  spectacled,  and  deliberately  sur¬ 
veyed  the  man  from  head  to  foot.,  His 
inspection  finished,  he  turned  to  tile  girl, 
whose  blushes,  under  bis  earnest,  in¬ 
quiring  g&ze,  chased  each  other  over 
neck, cheeks  and  forehead,  until  slip  was 
,one  glow  of  burning  color. 

**  See  Here,  my  man,”  said  the  skuire, 
“come  into  my  private  room  for  a  mo¬ 
ment,  Take  n  seat,  miss.” 

1  Leading  the  way  to  the  inner  room, 
his  honor  closed  the  door  and  turned 
fiercely  upon  his  companion.  7  An’t 


Naad  a  body  mold  and  bbaao, 
Though  tha  world,  parskaaoe 


sulphur  given  in  a  11 
ily.  Sufficient  sulphur1 
three  a  day,  on  coals  c 
the  room  with  the  fug 


enthusiastically, 


“have joueeenberf  She  is  a  perfect 
beauty. 

“Tee,”  said  Tom,  ebaentiy.  “  but  she 
only  struck  mens  looking  too  young  to 
krnrar,  orach .  By  the  way.  I  to  ard  fro  m 
Frank  to-day ;  he  will  take  dinner  with 
us  to-morrow.  By  Jove,  won’t  I  be  a 
happy  man!  A  new  boose  (paid  for),  n 
pretty  wife,  a  good  cook,  and  dear  old 
Frank  to  sit  at  my  board.  Do  you  know 
he  has  had  a  call  here— 1 ” 

“Ofopwne  he  will  pocept  it!”  inter¬ 
rupted  Mrs.  Jones.  *  It  fa  a  shame  for 
a  man  of  bis  talent  to  bury  himself  in  an 
obaoute  village.” 

“Of  course  be  will.  I  wrote  to  fcim 
that  I  would  show  him  a  perfect  bouse 
to-morrow,  Mrs.  Jones.  So  »e  r  re  pared 


Saisss1 


restating  and  ruining  the  arable  valleys 
of  the  Pacific  slope.  The  damage  on- 
caaioned  to  the  face  of  the  country  by 
gold  mining  is  beyond  the  calculations 
of  those  who  should  bo  deeply  interested 
in  the  subject,  and  involve  important 
consequences  serious  alike  to  State  and 
nation.  As  long  ago  as  IBM  it  was  es¬ 
timated  that  the  area  of  sn  fooe  torn  «a 
through  the  operating  of  the  placer 
mince  amounted  to  10,000,000 acres.  At 
the  preseut  time  it  amounts  to  mom 
than  double  this  ana.  or  four  times  the 
total  area  of  the  State  of  Mamachuast*. 
Arable  land  in  California  is  for  high* 
in  prior  even  than  along  the  fertile  val¬ 
leys  of  the  Eastern  States,  which  is  das 
to  the  usurpation  of  tillage  land  by  the 
-mining  works.  Additional  damage  has 
been  occasioned  on  a  most  extensive 
scale  through  vast  subsequent  opr  ratiom 
in  bye  raulic  mining. 

The  present  annual  yield  of  gold  la 
California  is  about  918, 000,000  a yaar,  of 
which  one-third  is  from  quarts  mines, 
and  the  remainder  from  hydraulic  min¬ 
ing  on  the  ancient  river-bed.  Naker  hills 
and  fertile  soil  are  alike  washed  away  by 
the  artificial  torrent*  brought  to  these 
latter  mines ;  and  the  material  removed— 
vegetable  mold,  sand,  gravel,  pebbka- 
is  carried  i.own  by  the  current,  and  often 
spread  over  ground  lying  quite  out  of 
reach  of  the  natural  inundations,  aad 
burying  it  to  tbs  depth  of  sometimes 
twenty-five  feet.  An  orchard  valued  at 
•60,000.  aad  another  estimated  at  not  has 
than  •S00.QP0,  are  stated  to  have  been 
thus  sacrificed.  A  report  o*  the  agricul¬ 
tural  bureau  at  Washington,  computed 
the  annual  damage  occasioned  by  this 
mode  of  mining  at  the  almost  incredible 
sum  of  •19.006,000.  On  this  basis.  It  Is 
evident  that  the  gold  of  California  is  prin- 
cipalfy  produced  at  the  expense  of  its 
agricultural  interests— a'suhj^  t  to  which 
the  attention  of  the  legislature  Las  been 
directed.  Mining  authorities  avrr  that, 
at  the  present  rata  of  i  reduction  from 
hydraulic  mining,  there  is  enough  “  pay 
dirt  ”on  the  gravel  banks  to  sustain  that 
industry  for  one  hundred  year*  to  come. 
In  the  course  of  a  century.  itorc  will 
scarcely  be  a  grovel  hill  or  a  trace  of  the 
ancient  river  beds  left  fo  the  State, wkiis 


by  die  patient.  Dr.  Pigeon  asserts  tbal , 
under  this  mode  of  treatment,  each  qnm 
improved  immediately,  and  none  wore 
over  eight  days  in  making  a  complete 
recovery. 


light  in  Cincinnati  a  short  time  sg 
James  Gibner  was  found  in  the  cellar  i 
bis  house  dead  from  strangulation  I 
his  own  hand.  He  had  gone  to  ti 
cellar,  seated  himself  on  an  upturns 
tub,  tied  a  red  silk  handkerchief  arou* 
his  neck,  inserted  in  it  a  piece  of  broou 
stick  about  eighteen  inches  long,  m 
proceeded  to  employ  thisrimpiovfm 
tourniquet  to  choke  himself  to  deaU 
As  the  process  of  suffocation^  prooeefo 
he  fell  over  backward,  and  his  bm 
striking  against  the  partition  be  hit 
him,  the  stick  caught  against  it,  at 
thus  prevented  the  handkerchief  froi 
untwisting,  as  it  would  have  done, 
unobstructed,  the  moment  the  ms 

Sew  so  weak  as  to  be  unable  to  hold  i 
r.  Gibner  was  sixty-seven  years  ok 
and  leaves  aa  intalid  wife. 


I  want  Frank  to  think  Mr*.  Jones  the 
prettiest  woman  In  the  house,  at  any 

"$U  next  day  dawned  bright  and 
clear. 

Polly  looked  wistfully  out  of  the  case- 

_ i  -  A—  x_  ^ - 


A  South  Carolina  man  cut  39,000  shii 
gles  from  one  oypr***  tree. 

There  are  no  fewer  than  M0  yotk 
Americans  now  studying  art  in  Paris. 

The  sixty-five  thousand  dogs  of  6 
Petersburg  bring  to  thp  city  treasur 
•190,000  per  year,  two  dollars  being  Ui 
tax  upon  each  dog. 

Letter  writing  in  Great  Britain  go< 
largely  ahead  of  thie  oountry,  it  beta 
thirty-one  per  capita  there,  compare 
with  sixteen  per  capita  here,  for  the  pe* 
year-  .  ..  , 


ashamed  of  yourself,  you  old 
mdrel,  to  come  here  expectink  me 
tarry  you  to  a  child  like  lhatP’T 
flow  don’t  get  hot,  squire-,  I  know 
't  much  to  look  at.  I’ve  been  told 
etaae  I  was  a  kid,  and  this  beauty 
,”  touching  the  scar,  “an’t  aa  ira- 
’  Cm  eat.  An’  it’s  all  along  o’  thin 
that  this  'ere  circumstance  has 
8  about.  This  was  tbe  way  of  it: 
see,  what  with  being  so  uglj  and 


Mis*  M.  F.  Austin,  of  the  Centrafuul- 
ny.  Cal.,  has  twenty-eight  acree  of 


ony,  vai.,  um  vws — . 
vineyard,  twenty  in  bearing  this 
year  from  cuttings,  from  which  * 
already  made,  according  to  (he 
Rural  Frets,  6,000  poc  J  -*—*-*- 
will  add  3.000  pounds 
season.  The  Muscat < 


it  was  only  by  a  great  effert  that  she 
compelled  herself  to  go  out  to  buy  neces¬ 
sary  clothing.  She  watched  little  Mrs. 
Jones  trail  down  tbe  steps  k  an  elegant 
velvet  walking  suit,  leaning  on  her  bus- 
band’s  arm.  Polly  wiped  a  mist  from 
her  eyes,  aad,  concluding  the  front  win¬ 
dow  was  not  good  for  her,  slie  went  back 
to  tbe  kitchen  and  warbled  a  little  song 
to  cheer  herself.  And  the  canary  in  his 
cage  took  up  the  sonm  aad  no  harsh 
voice  silenced  them.  Tbe  poor  child 
always  comforted  hemelf  with  the 
thought  that  her  present  menial  posi¬ 
tion  was  only  temporary;  she  only 
assumed  it  until  she  oouid  find  some 
other  way  to  make  a  living.  Mrs.  Jones 
was  very  sweet  and  kind,  kinder  than 
any  one  she  had  lived  with  during  the 
year.  She  really  had  something  to  be 
thankful  for. 

Feeling  that  she  must  not  indulge  in 
repining' an  such  a  day,  Polly  summoned 
her  brightest  thoughts,  and  even  a  dim* 
pie  or  two  peeped  out  as  she  thought  of 
that  happy  morning  over  the  pies,  and 
of  her  absurd  mistake  a  year  ago. 

hear  him  speak  once  mover 

The  morning  slipped  away,  and  Polly 
was  surprised  when  she  beard  them 
coming  home  from  church. 

Again  she  was  making  pumpkin  pies. 
Mrs.  Jones  had  wJdT  r‘ Oh !  do  you 
make  good  old-fashioned  pumpkin  pies? 
Mr.  Jones  thinks  there  is  nothing  more 
aelioious,  and  I  know  he  would  like  to 
have  some.” 

So  now  the  new  cook  stood  beside  tbe 
table  with  her  curls  tucked  under  a 
somewhat  coquettish  little  cap.  a  long, 
demure  aproa  on,  and  her  sleeves  rolled 
up.  Presently  she  heard  steps  mid 
laughing  voices  in  the  passage,  the  door 
opened,  and  she  looked  up  surprised, 
with  her  sifter  in  her  hands.  Mrs. 
Jones  was  bolding  her  longvelvet  skirt 
around  her,  and  saying  :  Tom  is  such 
a  goose;  he  thinks  nobody  ever  had 
such  a  house,  and  ho  will  drag  you  from 
garret  to  cellar.  T  hope  you  don’t 
mind.” 

Receiving  no  answer,  she  turned  and 


tag  a  glutton  of  itself,  and  man  inakii 
a  pig  of  himself,  is  that  the  pig.  at  sos 


a  pig  or  nimseir.  is  tnat  me  pig,  at  some 
future  day,  will  be  cured.— ranker* 
Statesman. 

A  band  of  1,600  sheep  were  burned  to 
death  by  a  brush  fire  near  Ventura,  Cal., 
the  other  day.  Tbe  fire  surrounded  the 
stock  before  the  herder  oouid  drive  them 
out  of  danger. 

In  France  locomotives  are  used  on 


_ _ _ _ -of  Alexandria 

Muscatel  de  Gorda  Blunco  are  the  va 
ties  of  grapes  used.  Miss  Austin 
ployed  this  season  1,000  platforms  < 
ing  the  .curing  process.  Her  v 
yielded  an  average  of  ten  pounds  < 
of  grapes  the  first  season  of  beat 
Her  grape  product  this  season  will 
all  expenses  of  the  vineyard,  pay  for 
platforms,  boxes,  etc.,  which  can 
used  successive  seasons,  and  possib 
small  margin  above.  She  is  very  ju 
proud  of  Tier  success  and  enthusia 
over  the  future  prospects  of  the  ra 
industry  fn  this  oountry. 


k  ward,  and  all  of  that,  I  an’t  been  the 
t  up  an  in  the  world.  I  never  harmed 

it  in  a  few  days  for  liquor  ;  and  so  I 
reled  round,  and  was  never  anything 
a  vagabond.  Well,  last  spring;  I 
ick  the  camp,  an’ taw  men  making 
ney,  am’  after  a  big  drunk,  found  my- 
without  a  cent.  This  an’t  no  place 
a  man  when  he’s  dead  broke,  an’  I 
ibled  to  myself  an'  chopped  short.  I 


Great  golden 


to  be  apples  of 'the  Hesperid*#,  were 
lying  about  the  I  itchen  floor,  aul  Folly 
at  the  kitchen  La  >le  was  making  pump¬ 
kin  pies,  V  . 

Her  thoughts  ran  in  this  wiaii  ■*  she 
measured  out  the  ingredient*/  “  One 
and  cne-bmlf  pounds  of  loaf sugar,  one- 
half  pound  of  hotter,  two  quails  of 
cream— no,  one  quart.  8o  Me  issa’s 
gpaily  engaged  to  the  minister.  Dear 
me,  some  people  have  everything  i  i  tliis 
world.  I  wonder  if  they  ore  solu»  xy  in 


bound  until  it  ceased.  She  never  wept, 
as  tho»e  around  her  sometimes  did  at 
some  touching  recital.  She  sat  motion¬ 
less,  with  dilated  eyes,  and  almost  held 
her  breath  until  he  had  finished.  To-day 
she  kept  saying' 4o  herself:  “  The  last 
time!  Th*  last  time!  When  next  he 
speaks  here  knows  where  I  shall 


Honest  country-folk  are  warned 
Harper's  Weekly  to  well  bear  in  mi 
the  fact  that  in  these  days  there  i 
“  swindlers  ”  and  “  sharpers,”  a*  well 
tramps,  roaming  over  the  oountry,  fc 


Christianity 


Lake,  an  went  up  South  Evans.au’ 
ip  n  claim.  There’s  where  I  first 
Lltty,  there.  Her  father  had 
?xt  claim  to  mine,  an'  she  kept 
for  him,  and  we  got  kinder  neigh* 
like.  When  I  got  broke,  I  went 
forty  Jbet.  an:  the  hole  looked 
I  work*!  for  the  Little  Chief  a 
i  then,  and  then  went  at  it  again, 
tat  time  I  didn’t  drink  a  drop, 
coed  day  after  I  went  back  to  the 
Kitty’*  father  sickened,  and  in 
lays  he  wag  dead.  Me  an’  two  or 
others  did  alF  we  could  for  the 
ut  there  wasn’t  many  of  us  up 

- "  Toor,  an’ she 

with.  So  I 


the  next?  How  gravely  he  would  look 
at  me  if  he  were  f>  hear  me  express  each 
a  frivolous  thought.  He  has  astern 
f  ace :  but  how  kindly  he  can  look  tat  of 
his  blue  eye*.  The  other  night  wHen  I 
burned  my  arm  af  tbe  candy-pulli*.  lie 
dressed  It  as  carefully  as  a  won*- -r--J 
looked  so  kind  and  *<>”7  that  wl 
his  sympathy  arjd  the  hurt,  1 
hardlir  keep  back  the  tears.  H 
had  already  learned  one  of  life's 

lessons—’  patiem-i  under  afS. _ _ 

,vDo  you  call  this  affliction?’  I  paid, 
laughing.  I  will  be  happy,  indeed,  if 
I  never  have  any  freaier  affliction  than 
this  ’  And  he  answered  so  graveljdthnt 
it  silenced  me:  *  I  pray  you  mmy  be 
happy,  dear  child,’  "  Here  Poljy  Broke 
out  in  a  warbling  little  mel^Oy  that 
started  the  canary  in  the  aitttag-nigm  to 
singing  with  all  bis  might,  anOftaoeed 
Aunt  Phrebe  to  exclaim  In  toues  sharp 
enough  to  sour  the  incipient  pies : 

“Can't  you  stop  that  noisa;  Polly! 
Y ou  and  this  abominable  bird  WIU  run 
me  crazy  yet;  every  nerve  in  my  body 
is  just  a  tingling  now.”  Then  sfie  .kdderl 
in  tones  not  too  low  to  reach,  Folly’s 
ear:  "  I  will  get  rid  of  you  both  some 
day,  aad  then  may  be  I  will  haw  some 
peace  ol  my  life.” 

There  was  silence  in  the  bouse  after 
tliis.  Polly  turned  aside  her  hesj  that 
her  tears  might  not  fall  in  tM  matry 
she  was  working,  and  the  sympqth01^ 
bird  bushed  its  song  and  drooAd  its 

Polly’s  reddish-brown  curls*- were 
caught  up  high  on  her  Uoad  anfi  fas¬ 
tened  with  an  old-tashioned  shell  comb 
of  her  mother’s ;  she  had  on  a  fresh, 
dark  calico,  and  her  rolled-up  sleeves 
•bowed  white  arms,  made  whiter  by  the 
flour  dusted  cvqr  them.  She  was  a 
pretty  picture  as  she  rolled  out  beg  pas¬ 
try  tad  cut  it  in  delicate,  curlin;  flriiw, 
but  she  was  so  engaged  in  rquiULaixg  tbe 
ugly  angry  feel  tags  that  flunked  her 
cheek  ana  heaved  her  breast  bta  found 


the  round  towers,  and 
United  States  bare  ei 
with  the  great  hotels- 
don  Daily  Newt. 


could 
■aid  I 


sion  of  the  wild  brown  eyes,  and  there 
was  such  misery  in  them  tnat  for  a  mo¬ 
ment  he  loet  his  aelf-poeeession. 

After  church  Polly  hurried  home  to 
set  the  table,  and  the  minister  followed 
with  Melissa,  whom,  lot  reasons  of  her 
own.  Miss  Plxebe  had  also  invited  to 
dinner. 

At  dinner  Melissa  was  placed  next 

- *  - a  small 

— the  occasion 
Polly  could  not 
handsome  couple 


farmers  have  been  victimized.  YariaS 
mean*  air  used  by  these  rascals,  and 
strange  device#  are  their  “stock  i» 
trade.”  Sometimes  it  is  an  improefi 
washing-machine  they  Wish  to  slff 
sometimes  a  patent  saw.  Whatever  the 
article  is,  the  scheme  in  some  way  ew 
tangles  the  si mp» hearted  oountrymalj 
who  finds  himself,  a  tew  weeks  ]ater,i( 
trouble.  The  law  cannot  always  jp 
bold  of  “swindlers:”  but  people  c& 
exercise  greater  caution  in  dealing  with 
strangers,  and  especially  they  should 
invariably  refuse  to  put  their  name  Id 
any  paper  precepted  to  them  by  thota 
personally  unknown. 

From  the  annual  reoort  of  Albert  ji 
Myer.  chief  signal  officer  of  the  Unitsif 
States  army,  we  lqarn  that  oae  hundred 
and  seventy  stakictas  of  observation  of 
the  aoproach  of  sforms  and  other  me¬ 
teoric  changes  halve  been  malntainei 
during  the  past  yfear.  Tbe  course  i 
drill  in  military-  4gnallng,  telegraph 


there  then,  ai£  we  was  all  poor,  an’  she 
hud  no  money  to  jget  away  with.  So  I 
jist  moved  my  grub  over  to  her  cabin, 
ah’  I  told  her  that  if  she’d  do  my  oookin’, 
an’  I  struck  it.  I'd  phare  even  with  her. 
She  couldn’t  do  anythldg  else,  poor 
tking,  on’  so  1  wont  on  working,  an’  la 
a  mouth  I  got  it. !  Of  course  I  felt  geod, 
an'  if  I’d  beer,  broke  it  would  have  been 
all  right.  But  I  had  a  couple  of  dollars, 
ta’  I  enme  to  town,  an’  when  the  tnoney 
Was  all  g  me  I  was  too  drunk  to  gp  to 
that  little  gal,  and  because  I  knew  she’d 
come  over  to  my  cabin  to  call  me  to 
supper,  I  thought  I’d  go  down  the  shait 
on1  sleep  it  off-  1  But  a  drunken  man 
oan’t  calculate,  tan  know.  I  went  -o 
slide  down  the  rope  an’  touched  the 
bucket,  which  was  on  the  edge  of  the 
hole,  and  it  camel  down  on  my  face  an’ 
left  this  scar.  I,  don’t  know  how  I  got 
down  the  rop*L  but  I  know  that  when  I 
got  down  I  couldn’t  get  up,  an’  I  laid , 
there  without  Mnowin’  nothing,  and’ 
when  I  came  la  it  was  mornin’,  an’ 
tkere  was  that  little  girl’s  face  lookin’ 
down  the  shaft.  I  thought  lt  was  an 
angel,  an’  kinder  swooned  off  again,  an’ 
tke  next  thing  I  know  some  one  was 
tain’  the  rope  around  under  my  arms. 
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scourge.  Thus  mutually  bereft 
rare  symoatiietfoon  meeting  in  fit. 
and  within  a  few  weeks  got  mar* 
But  the  woman  uecnuie  convinced 
die  had  dono  wrong.  8he  sepnr- 
rorn  her  new  husband,  brooded 
he  matter  add  finally  lost  her  rea- 


the  minister  and  Polly  opposite, 
handmaid  being  behind  for  the  & 
to  wait  on  the  table.  ~ 

help  thinking  what  a _ _ , _ 

they  would  make,  as  she  glanoed  from 
bis  strong,  dark  head  and  brilliant, 
blue  eyes,  to  Melissa’s  cold,  clear-cut 
face,  and  graceful  figure,  draped  la  rich 
black  silk.  Folly  s  face  was  flushed 
from  bending  over  the  stove,  and  her 
hands  irem bled  with  excitement. 

She  did  not-  know  at  what  moment 
her  aunt  woufil  come  Out  with  some¬ 
thing  about  yesterday ’a  “  perform  wipe,” 
and  Polly  felt  that  la-fore  all  the  as¬ 
sembled  relatives,  and  specially  before 
.he  minister  and  bis  betrothed,  she  conld 
not  endure  it.  But  Miss  Phmbe  seemed 
in  a  particularly  gcod  humor,  and  lie* 
acri  d  hue  dissolved  itself  Into  some 
thing  approaching  a  smile. 

Once  Me  lissa,  smiling  at  Polly,  said: 
“  I  have  h?ard  you  were  a  good  cook, 
but  I  had  no  idea  you  were  su  accom¬ 
plished.” 

“Polly  didn’t  make  anything  but  the 
pumpkin  pies,”  Aunt  Phoebe  answered, 
smiling  grimly,  and  she  ordered  the 
maid  to  bring  them  on. 

“I  can  testify  that  they  are  every- 


fouglit  oft  tlu 
the  flames  an 


rwcceiving  no  answer,  sue  luruen  ana 
looked  at  bar  guest.  He  was  standing  in 
front  of  Polly,  who,  crimson  and  trem¬ 
bling,  was  letting  the  flour  dribble  down 
on  t'  e  floor.  “Can  lt- be  possible!”  he 
said,  huskily;  ‘  can  it  be  possible  that  I 
have  found  you!  Oh'  Felly!  thank 
heaven,  I  have  found  you!  I  bad  a'moet 
lost  hope.”  And  right  there,  before  the 
astonished  eyes  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jones, 
tbe  floury  arms  of  their  new  cook  went 
round  the  minister's  neck,  tad  she  was 
sobbing  on  bis  immaculate  coat.  “  But 
aren’t  you  m  Tried  to  Melissa?”  came 
from  the  depths  of  the  coat.  The  minis¬ 
ter  smiled  at  this  well-timed  question. 

“I  have  never  contemplated  such  a 
thing  for  a  moment,”  he  answered ;  “  I 
have  never  loved  anyone  hut  you,  Polly, 
since  the  morning  I  overheard  your 
aunt  xbusinr  you,  and  1  cwised  you  to 


Fort  Whipple,  Vir 
Improved  during  t 
number  of  men  ha* 
as  assistant-obsen 


tive  force  of  the  ai* 


ostin  tb< 
telcgrapl 


f  forecasts  or  “  ii 
for  the  past  yea 


of  30.7  of  them  ver 


to  Principe, 


laniard*  vers  expelled 
land,  many  of  theta 


draw  down  the  corners  of  her  mouth  in 
a  very  significant  way. 

In  the  hurry  of  the  morning  Polly  had 
neglected  tasting  her  pies,  and  with 


telegraphic  lines  of  the  < 
srvfng  service  are  on  the 
coast,  and  such  reports  o 
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rels  in  two  hours.  While  Lieutenant 
Pope  was  engaged  in  boring,  x  rough 
Scotchman  named  I  John  Martin,  con¬ 
ceived  the  speculative  idea  of  shoveling 
for  it.  He  strock  a  spring  at  a  point 
nearly  in  the  center  of  tbe  denrrt,  and 
for  years  thereafter  sold  the  aqneons 
fluid  to  patrons  at  the  rate  of  twenty-five 
cents  a  bucket.  It  proved  a  bonanza  to 
turn.  At  no  other  place  within  a  circle 
having  a  radios  of  thirty  miles  has  water 
aver  been  found. 

John  Martin’s  well  at  Aleman,  on  the 
Jomado.  became  known  to  thonaaada 
of  people.  The  government  made  Mar¬ 
tin  a  forage  agent.  This  sii»e«wre  car¬ 
ried  with  ft  the  exclusive  right  of  sale  of 
forage,  fuel  aad  water  for  the  Jomado. 
He  wan  a  generous,  charitable  assn  a 
diamond  in  the  rough.  Tbe  VicariBo 


Gratitude  Is  the  memory  of  the  heart 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow 
Knowledge  is  more  than  equivalent  ti  i 
orce. 

That  glory  is  short  which  is  given  am 

eoeived  from  men. 

Beware  of  him  who  hates  the  laugh  o  " 
child,  or  chUdnm. 

Justice  is  like  «  glass,  which  canno 
e  Kent,  but  is  easily  broken. 

A  failure  establishes  only  this,  tlia 
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A  Sparrow-Catching  Cat. 

A  letter  from  Riverside  hospital  on 
Blackwell’s  Island  to  the  New  York 
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